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Percies Pr 'wet of Tyre. 

To lop that doubt, hee’Jc fill this land with armes^ 

And make pretence ot wrong that I liauc done him. 
When all for mincpfl may call offence, 

Mu If feci wars blow, who (pares not innocence, 

Which iouc to all of which thy feifeart one, 

Who now rcprou'dft me fort; 

H U. Aiaskr. 

Ver. Drew ileep out ofminecics, blood fro my chcckes, 
Mufimgs into my mind, with thoufand doubts 
How I might (fop this tempi if ere itcame, 

And finding little comfort to relieuethem, 

I thought it princely charity to grille for them. 

Hed. VVell my Lord,Gnccyouhauegiuen mee leaue to 
rredy will I Cpcake,A>ttiecbiisyou fcare, (fpeake 

And iu(f ly too, I thinkeyou feare the tyrant, 

WJ:o either by publike warre,or priuat treafon, 

Will take away your life : therfore myLord, go trauell for 
aw hue, ti.I that his rage and anger be forgot, o*- till the De- 
ll 111 ^ 8 qoecut his threed ofilife -’your rule dirctft to anie, 
if to me, day ferues not light more faithfull then He be. 

Per. I doe not doubt thy faith. 

But fhould he wrong my liberties in my abfence ! 

He 4 vvede mingle our bloods togither in the earth, 
From whence we had our being, and our birth. 

Per. Tyre I now Jooke from thee then,and t&Tharfus 
Intenc my trauaile, where He heare from thee. 

And by whole Letters lie difpofc my felfc. 

The care I had and haue offunieefsgood, 

On thee I Iay,who(e wifdomes (frength can beare it, 

Lc take thy word for faith.notaskethineoath, 

Who (huns not to breake one, will cracke both. 

But in our orbs will Iiuelo round, and fafe. 

That rtnie ofboththis truth (hall nere conuince. 

Thou fhewdft a fubiefts Ihine* I a true Prince. Exit, 
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♦ 


ferities Prince of 


Eater ThiUsrdfohts. 

So this is Tyre , and this the Court, feeerc nmft I kill 
King Per tries, and if I doe it not ? I am fure to be bang'd at 
home : t’is daungcrous. 

WclJj I percenie he was a wife fcllowe^and had good 
cikTetion ? that beeing bid to askc what hee would of the 
\ . King,c!efircd he might knowe none of hisfecrets. 

Now doe I ice hee had fome reafon for't : for if a 
king bidde a man bee a villaine ; hee J s bound bv the inden- 
ture of his oath to bee one. 

Hufhtjheerc comes the Lords of Tyre. 


Enter He Ihc anus , Efcanes , mth 
ether Lords* 

Kelli. You (ball not neede my fellow-Peers of Tyre* 
Uithcrtoqueflion mce of your kings departure : hisYea" 
led Com mi mo n left in trull with mcc, does fpeake fuffici** 
ently hecs gone to trauaile. 

Thaliard . How? the King gone? 

He/l. If further yet you will be fatisfied , (why as it 

Tha!. What from ■ Antioch ! 

Hell. Royall Antiochiu on what caufe I knowe not 

tookcfomediTplcafor. « him , * l«ft h« , ud „"° fo 

rr ,e , 


Lord 


